
Mr. Straker that perhaps the engineer Agatha held Mrs. Btoddar!
SAVE OLD ST. JOHH'S

rnpardoned ln destroys the soul
m'lj Us. natural hopefulness. ' '

'

. Sometimes a man's friends think of
him as his enemies speak of him. ',.

fsetJgatlng t& damage ut putting
the machine In ordar. u fr as pout-He- .

' Chamberlain presently becaia
Impressed with his mechanical dexter-
ity.

"By Jove, 70a can see ' Into kar,
cant you!" Hand continued silent,
and left It to his companion to pat on
the finishing verbal touches. -

"Tow her home and fill her p and
shell be an right, ear said Chamber-lai- n,

but Hand kept on tinkering. The
sudden neighing and plunging ot Lit-
tle Simon's .poor tormented horse
gar warning of the sheriff, crashing
tssn the underbrush directly Into the

t

MARTHA SmINGER

8YN0PSI8.

Agatha Redmond, opera singer, starting
tor an auto drive In New York, finds a
stranger sent as ber chauffeur. Later

he Is accosted by a stranger who climbs
Into the auto and chloroforms her. James
Hambleton of Lynn, Mass.. witnesses the
abduction of Agatha Redmond. Hamble-
ton sees Agatha forcibly taken aboard a
yacht He secures a tug and when near
the yacht drops overboard. Aleck Van
Camp, friend of Hambleton, had an ap-

pointment with htm. Not meeting Ham-
bleton, tie makes a call upon friends,
Madame and Miss Melanle Reynler. He
proposes to the latter and Is refused. The
uxree arrange a coast trip on v an vaiuy
yacht, the Sea Gull. Hambleton wakes
up on board the Jeanne D'Asc, the yacht
OB which Is Agatha Redmond. He meets
a man who Introduces himself as Mon-

sieur Chatelard, who Is Agatha's abduc-
tor. They fight, but are interrupted by
the Blnklng of the vessel. Jimmy and
Agatha are abandoned by the orew. who
take to the boats. Jimmy and Agatha
who for hours and finally reach shore

In a thoroughly exhausted condition. Re-

covering slightly, the pair find Hand, the
chauffeur who assisted In Agatha s ab-

duction. He agree to help them. Jim Is
delirious and on the verge of death. Hand
goes for help. He returns with Dr.
Thayer, who revives Jim. and the party
Is conveyed to Charlesport, where Aga-
tha's property is located. Van Camp and
his party, In the Sea OuII, reach Charles- -

and get tidings of the wreck of the
Sort DrArc. Aleck finds Jim on the
verge of death and Agatha In despair.
rr. Thayer declares his sister. Mrs. Slod-dar-

Is the only one who can save Jim.
She Is a woman of strong religious con-

victions, and dislikes Agatha on account
of her profession. She refuses to nurse
Jim. Agatha pleads with her and she
consents to take the case. Van Camp
hears Agatha's story and gets on the
track of Chatelard. Hambleton Is Anally
out of danger. Chamberlain, friend of
Van Camp, goes after Chatelard. Agatha
meets Melaine Reynler and both are sur-
prised at their remarkable resemblance.
Chamberlain by a ruse induces Chatelard
to go to Agatha's house. Melaine recog-

nizes Chatelard as the spy of her perse-
cutor, on whose account she left home. It
was Melaine Chatelard he thought he was
abducting.

CHAPTER XX. Continued.
As he waited for her answer, Agatha

suddenly came to herself. Her trem-

bling ceased: she looked about upon
them all with her truthful eyes; look-

ed upon Hand standing unconcerned-
ly In the doorway, upon Chatelard In

the corner gleaming like an oily devil.
"No he had nothing to do with It,"

she said.
Chatelard's laugh beat back her

words like a bludgeon.
"Liars, all liars!" he cried. "I might

have known!"
But Chamberlain was impatient of

all this. "And now, Monsieur Kidnap-
er, you can walk off with this gentle-
man here. And you can't go one min-

ute too soon. The penitentiary's the
place for you."

Chatelard turned on him with anoth-
er laugh. "You need not feel obliged
to hold on to me, Mister Land Agent
I know when 'I'm beaten which you
Englishmen never do. Got another of
those pears you offered me this morn-
ing?"

Before Chamberlain could make re-

ply, or before the sheriff and his pris-

oner could get to the door, there was
the chug of an automobile. A sec-

ond later urgent and loud voices pene-
trated the room, first from the steps,
then from the hall. One was the
hearty voice of a man, the other was
Lizzie's.

"Can't see her! Tell me I can't
see her after I've run a hundred miles
a day Into the Jungle on purpose to Bee
her! The Idea! Where Is she? In
here?" And In stalked Mr. Straker,
with cap, linen duster, and high gait-ere- d

boots. He was pulling off his
goggles. "Well, what's this? A fam-
ily party? Where's Miss Redmond?"

"Mr. Straker " cried Agatha.
"That's me! Oh, there you are!

Why don't you open up and get some
light? I can't see a thing."

"Wait a minute, Mr. Straker "
Agatha' waa saying, when suddenly the
attention of everybody In the room
was drawn outside.

When Chamberlain had told Chate
lard that his horse was loose In the
yard. It happened to be the truth; now,
lexclted by fear of the strange machine
that had just arrived, the horse, with
flying brldlereln, was snorting and
prancing on his way to the vegetable
garden. It was almost beyond mascu-
line power to resist the impulse of pur-
suit, Aleck and Chamberlain sprang
through the window, the sheriff went
as far as the lawn after them, and in
that Instant Chatelard slipped like an
:eel through the open door and out to
the gate to Straker's machine, still
chugging. The sheriff saw him as be
Jumped In.

"Hey, there!" ha shouted, and made
;a lively run for the gate. But before
he reached it, Chatelard had Jerked
open the lever, loosened the brake,
and was passing the church at half

peed.
, "Hey, there," quickly called the sher-

iff. "He's got away!"

at the quarry native who had
"been to 808100" ' and qualified as
chauffeur would come and look at
It

"Then for Heaven's sake, '

colonel.
get him to come and be quick about
if adjured Mr. Straker. "And tell
him for me that there's long-yello- for
him if he'll make the thing right" '

Hell charge you two dollars, an
hour. Including time on the road,"
solemnly announced Little Simon, un
impressed by any mention of the long-yello-

Had Little Simon "liked," he
could probably have mended the car
himself, but Mr. Straker's manner, so
effective on Broadway, was not to the
taste of these' country people. He
thought of them In their poverty a
peasants," but without the kindliness

of the born gentleman'. What Aleck
Van Camp could have got for love,
Mr. straker could not buy; and he was
at last obliged to appeal : to J Hand
through Agatha's agency.

1 11 look at It again." Hand replied
shortly, when Agatha addressed him
on the subject

The car being temporarily out of
commission, it . was necessary for Mr.
Straker to adopt some other means of
making himself and everybody about
him extremely busy. He took a fancy
for yachting, and got himself diligent,
ly Instructed In an art which, of all
arts, must be absorbed with the
mother's milk, taken with the three
R's and followed with enthusiastic de-
votion. In Mr. Straker every qualifi
cation for seamanship was lacking
save enthusiasm, but as he himself
never discovered this fact, his amour
propre did not suffer, and his compan-
ions were partly relieved of the bur
den of his entertainment. Presently
he made up his mind that It was time
for him to see Jimmy. His nose,
trained for scenting news, led him
Inevitably to the chief actor in the un-
usual drama which had Indirectly in-

volved his own fortunes, and he saw
no reason why he should not follow
it at once. '

"You'd better wait a while," cau
tioned Doctor Thayer. "That young
man pumped his heart dry as a seed--

pod, and got some fever germs on top
of that He isn't fit to stand the third
degree just yet"

'I'm not going to give him any
third degree, not a bit ot It 'Hero!
Saved a Princess!' and all that That's
what's coming to him as soon as the

'newspapers get hold of it. But I want
to know how he did it, and what he
did it for. Tell him to buck up."

Jimmy did buck up, though 'Mr.
Straker's message still remains to be
delivered. He gathered his forces
and exhibited such recuperative abil
ities as to astonish the old red house
and all Illon. Doctor Thayer and
each of his nurses in turn uncon
sciously assumed credit for the good
work, and Sallle Kingsbury took a
good share of pride in his satisfactory
recovery.

"Two algs regular," she would say,
with all a housekeeper's glory In her
guests' enjoyment of food.

There was enough credit to go
round, Indeed, and Jimmy presently
became the animated and Interesting
center of the family. He might have
been a new baby and his bedroom the
sacred nursery; He was being spoiled
every hour of the day.

"Did he have a. good night?" Aga
tha would anxiously inquire of Mr.
Hand.

'Can't tell which 1b night; he
sleeps all the time," would be the
tenor of Mr. Hand's reply. Or Sallle'
would ask, as If her fate depended on
the answer, "Did he eat ; that nice
piece er chicken, Aunt Susan?" And
Mrs. Stoddard would say, "Eat It! It
disappeared so quick I thought he'd
choke. Wanted three more Just like
It, but I told him that invalids were
like puppy-dog- s could only have one
meal a day."

'Well, how'd he take that?" asked
the Interested Sallle.

'He said If I thought he was an In
valid any longer I had another guess
coming. Says he'll be up and into his
clothes by tomorrow, and Is going to
take care of me. Says I'm pale and
need a high-bal- l, whatever that Is."

''Never heard of it," said Sallle.
"He's a good young man, If he did

get pitched overboard," went on Mrs.
Stoddard. "But he doesn't need me
any more, and I guess I'll be going
along nome. '

'I don't know but what the rest of
us need you," complained Sallle. "It's
more of a Sunday school picnic here
than you'd think, what with a New
York press agent and a princess, to
say nothing of that Mr. Hand."

"He certainly knows how to manage
a sick man," said Susan.

Mrs. Stoddard made her way to Aga
tha in the cool chamber at the head of
the stairs. Agatha, In a dressing- -

sack, with her hair down, called her
In and sent Lizzie away. ,

"You're not going, are you, Mrs.
Stoddard?" She took Susan's two
hands and held them lovingly against
her cheek. "It won't seem right here,
without you."

''You've done your duty, Agatha, and
I've done mine, as I saw it. I'm not
needed here any more, but I'll send
Angle over to help Sallle with the
work, after I get the crab-appl-

pickled." "

Costumes of
London Dress Expert Predicts That

the Women Will Take to the
Idea With Avidity.

Look out for the very latest in
dress materials snake skins which
a London costumer predicts for this
fall. He says: , "The advantages of
snake skins for gowns are more mani-
fold than would appear at the first
glance. Marvels can be achieved by
the python's skin In the hands ot s
clever f- - signer, for the skin never
pulls or gives. . It is both waterproof
and pliable, and It cap by skilful
manipulation of Its wonderful scale
marking bring Into prominence a pret-
ty point or hide a defect By using
the python's skin for footgear a foot
can be made smaller, or It can be giv-
en breadth or1 tapered to a point.

Ihen why should not an entire figure
0-- modeled on these Unetrr-breadt- h

here, a slim line there, attention call-
ed to s pretty waist, or angular hips
transformed into beautifully rounded

closely. ''Ah, yon have bees goad to
US!" - ',';,- - -

There la none good but one,"
quoted Mrs. Stoddard; nevertheless
her eyes were moist with . feeling.
"You'll stay on In the old red housef

"I don't know;' - probably not for
long, But I almost wish I could.'; ,

"I've learned a sight by you, Aga-
tha. I want you to know that" said
Susan, struggling with' bar reticence
and her Impulse toward confession.- -

"Oh, don't say that to me, Mrs.
Stoddard. I can only remember how
good you've been to us alL" ;

.

But Susan would not be denied. "I
thought you were proud and vain and

and worldly, Agatha. And I treat-
ed you harsh, I know."

"No, no. Whatever you thought It's
all past now, and yon are-- my friend.
You'll help me to take care of this
dear old place yes?" ' . t-

"The Lord will establish the work
of your hands, my child!" She sud-
denly turned with one of her prac-
tical ideas. "I wouldn't let that new
city man In to Bee Mr. Hambleton Just
yet. If I were you." ' , ,.

"Is Mr. Straker trying to get In b
see Mr. Hambleton?" 1, , ...

'Knocked at the door tarts this
morning, and t told him t couldn't
come In. 'Why not?' said he. Danger
ot fever,' said (, Then Mr. Hamble-
ton asked me who was there, and I
said, 1 don't exactly know, but It's
either Mies Redmond's maid's bean
or a press agent,' and then Mr. Ham-
bleton called out, as quick and strong
as anybody, 'Go 'way! I think I've
got smallpox.' And he went off,
quicker'n a wink, and hasn't been
back Bince." Mrs. Stoddard's grim old
face wrinkled In a humorous smile.
"I guess he'H get "over his smallpox
scare, but Mr. Hambleton don't want
to see him, not yet ' He wants to see
you."

"I'm going in to see him soon, any-

way," said Agatha.
But still she waited a little before

going In for her morning visit with
James. It meant so much to her! It
wasn't to be taken lightly and casu-
ally, but with a little pomp and cere-
mony. Each day since the night of
the crisis she had paid her morning
call, and each day she had seen new
lights In Jimmy's eyes. In vain bad
she been matter-of-fac- t and practical,
treating him as an invalid whose
vagaries should be Indulged even
though they were of no Importance.
He would not accept her on those
terms. Back of his weakness had
been a strength, more and more per-
ceptible each day, touching her with
the sweetest flattery woman ever re-

ceives. It was the strength ' of a
lover's spirit, looking out at her from
his eyes and speaking to her in every
inflection of his voice. Moreover, while
he stoutly and continuously denied
his fever-sickne- he took no trouble
to conceal this other malady. As soon
as he could speak distinctly he pro-

claimed his spiritual madness, though
nobody but Agatha, and possibly Mrs.
Stoddard, quite understood.

"I'm not sick; don't be an Idiot,
Hand. And give me a shave, tor
Heaven's sake. Anybody can get
knocked on the head that's all the
matter with me. Give me some
clothes and you'll see." Even Harrd
had to ' give In quickly. Jimmy's
resilience passed all expectations. Ha
came up like a rubber ball; and now,
on a fine September morning, he was
getting Bhaved and clothed In one of
Aleck's suits. Finally he was propped

xup in an easy chair by a window over
looking the towering elm tree and the
white church. ...'"Er Andy couldn't you get me
some kind of a tie? This soft shirt
business doesn't look very fit, does
it, without a tie?" coaxed Jim.

"If you ask me, I say you look fine."
"Where'd you get . all your good

clothes, I'd like to know?" Inquired
Jim sternly, looking at , Hand's Im-

maculate ' 'linen. ,

"Miss Sallle washes "em after I go
to bed In the morning,"- - confessed
Hand.

"Oh, she does, does she!" jeered
Jimmy. "Well, you'll have to go to
bed at night, like other folks, now.
And then what'U you do?"

"I guess Miss Sallle'll have to sit
up nights," modestly suggested Hand,
when a slipper struck felm in the back.
"Good shot! What d'ypu want now
an opera hat?" he Inquired derisively.

"Andy!" ejaculated Jim, dismay set-

tling on , his features. "I've Just
thought! Do you s'pose I'm paying
hotel bills all this time at The
Larue?"

Hand grinned unsympathetically.
"If you engaged a room, sir, and didn't
give It up, I believe it's the custom "

"That'll do for now. Handy Andy, It
you can't get up any better answer
than that. Lord, what's that!" Jim
suddenly exclaimed, as if he hadn't
been, waiting, all ears, for that very
step In the passage,
, "I guess likely that'll be Miss Red-
mond," replied the respectful Hand.
And so It was. ,- , '

!

Agatha, fresh as the morning, stood
In the doorway for a

(
contemplative

moment, before coming forward to
take Jim's outstretched hand.

- (TO BE CONTINUED.)

He who boasts of . his ; descent
praises the deeds of another. Seneca.

Snake Skins
ones by the magic aid of a python's
skin? Not only will women benefit
by this Idea but the python's skin
should make men's golf shoes Imper-
vious to weather, furnish lapels and
cuffs to motor coats, and make elab-
orate waistcoats, which will not wrin-
kle and Which will diBguise rotundity."

Dundee Advertiser.

France Becoming Modest.
Strange as It may seem, France has

Joined the forces which are at war
against the undraped statue. The ob-
jection of American nrudei to a h,.
ttful Bacchante was not the first ex
hibition of Boston's sentiment on that
subject and.lt caused less surprise In
artistic circles than the order which
halted the erection ot "Insufficiently
draped" statues on a theater In Ger-
many. But now even France objects.
Epstein's memorial to Oscar, Wilds
must bave trousers before It can be
placed In Pere la Chaise, for which
historical place It was in leads

Historic Church Edifice in N. Y.

to Be Conserved,

,
- - . ... v ., . - --

Old Chapel of Trinity: Parish is One
of the - Two Structures of

Kind Standing on Manhattan'
- Island . a Century Ago. . :

' .New York. Blocking the road of
progress even where it is the road of
temporary progress only is 'an of-

fense of which growing cities are rude-
ly Impatient. They are apt ruthlessly
to. destroy for some immediate 'com-- ;

merclal end landmarks which .cannot,
be restored when, after a few years,
the road of progress must be shifted
again. t New York naturally is particu-
larly apt to be hasty in such matters.
Perhaps, in view of the . comparative

'scarcity of historical architecture
worthy of preservation; It has more ex'
cuse than some older nlttes for an
unsentimental attitude. .' All the, more

,
ft .t I;

'flu fr ,v

Portico and Spire of St. John's.

reason therefore exists for protecting
whatever exists that Is worthy. And
the case of St. John's chapel of Trin-
ity parish Is a notable case in point.

The beautiful old building in Varick
street has had many narrow escapej
already, and Trinity Corporation can
hardly claim the credit for its sur-

vival into Its one hundred and fourth-year-

Rather the vigilance of ; the
newspapers has saved it. It Is the
newspapers again which have widely,
advertised those recent plans for;
street Improvements to meet new con-- i
ditlons In the region of west side
warehouses which contemplated once,
more the sacrifice of St. John's rather
than, for instance, any part of the.
ugly pile of brick across the way the
freight station which was the usurper
of the park which once faced the
chapel, and though the fashion that
frequented it has moved far uptown,
should still face It: Publicity is doing
its part. For' the rest the ' present
status of affairs is indicated In the fol-

lowing statment from George
who, as borough president of

Manhattan,, has the streets in charge:
"It Is recognized," says Mr. McAn- -

eny, "by all who want to preserve the
old landmarks of New York, that noth-
ing should be left undone to prevent
the demolition of St. John's chapel.
The matter Is in abeyance now, pend
ing the acquisition by the city of the
land which is to be taken in connec-
tion with the widening of Varick
street. When the map has been fixed,
however, the board of estimate and
apportionment will have the power to
change the line of either the roadway
or the sidewalk. I propose to ask the
board to take action upon this not
later than the first meeting In Septem-
ber. It is impracticable to obtain ac-
tion before that time, because -- any
change in the plans at present would
Involve the reopening of the entire
proceeding for widening Varick street,
and that would mean a long delay."

St. John's chapel Is one of the two
church edifices that were standing on
Manhattan Island a century ago, the
other being St. Paul's chapel, between
Fulton and Vesey streets on Broad-
way. The Trinity church, which then
stoqd In Broadway opposite Wall
street, was not the present Trinity
church, which Is the third on the
same site, the first, consecrated- - In
1698, having been destroyed In the
great fire of 1776, and a subsequent
structure, erected after the Revolu-
tion, pulled down to make way for the.
present one. St. George's, on what
was known as Chapel hill at Cliff (then
Van Cliff) and Beekman streets, was
the first of the Trinity chapels to come
Into existence. It was consecrated 1n

1752, but became a separate charge in
1811. The edifice was burned In 1814
and rebuilt the following year, and
after 1846 rebuilt once again on the
ground on which It now stands, In
Rutherfurd place. ' !' '

. ..

,
Adopts Municipal Flag..

Kansas City. The city council has
adopted a pennant for Kansas City, to
be used on all occasions where a flag
Is appropriate. The pennant will be
of light navy blue, j The shield of the
city Is to be In the left-han- d corner,
with the words "Kansas City, a good
place to live," in white letters, l

Promptness Is Rewarded..; ;

South Orange, N.- J. An amethyst
necklace was presented to Miss Eliza-
beth Arcularlus, a graduate of, the
high school here this year, by the
board otteducatlon for her perfect rec-

ord of attendance. She was neither
late nor absent for the past 12
years.

'Woman Appointed Market Clerk.
Philadelphia. Mlss Achsah Llppln-cot- t

was appointed chief market clerk
here at a salary of $1,000 a year. Bhe
headed the civil service eligibility ltsl
with a higher average than three mec
:ompetltlors. She will study marks',
tondltlons In other cities,

"Secoad thoughts are sometimes best
In a ease of love at first sight

Some people manage to make a little
trpth go a long way by stretching It
' Many a politician doesn't '"know
which side ot the fence he Is oa until
he falls off. , ,,

'

A girl's troubles soon cease to worry
her after she tells them to ber mother.

' When a man acquires peck of trou-
ble it looks to him like' a bushel and
a half., v ... .,, " V ...
... 'i

Men of genuine merriment are help-
ful to their fellows. --

, ; , .

rOH VlT.AKNESW AND LOSS OF ATFK--
TJTK.

Tb Old flt&ndsrd general ttmntthralns tonlo,
GKUFKWTASTBLttftJicJilllTONJU drives out s

nd build np the system- A tnie tonle and
Sura Appetiser. For adulu and oblldron. u oents.

I '.. Query; ; '. -
"You should, register- - on your par-

ty's side.";1 ..:iw'
"On the cash register?" ,

- ' Aeourate Reply.
' "Do I take this steamer to Boston,?"
' ."Well, I'd let the .captain do that
If I were you." . ; ,

, - Retort Courteous."
Nell My face Is my fortune.-'""- "

Belle Then you need never be
afraid of fortune hunters. w.

, Appropriate One.
"What kind of a horse do you think

would suit a fireman best?"

.Similarity.
"My dog begging for a bone is like

the argumentative orator.",
"How so?"
"Because he paws for a reply."

Serious.
'Dear me!" exclaimed the fond fath-

er, anxiously, "Whatever can be the
matter with, the baby it isn't, cry-

ing!" Puck.
' ':. ! '',.

. Paper and Slate.
"My profits are largely on paper," re-

marked the1 broker. "!

"Mine are on the slate,"' chimed in
the foxy coal dealer, with a wink. '

Mean Intimation.
"What Is this hard round object

which has just rolled to my feet?"
"I dont' know whether It's a goll

ball or one of my wife's biscuits."

, , Properly Named.
"Why does this piano manufacture!

call his business an Infant industry?"
"Because he manufactures mostly

baby grands."

Snippe After Him.

1 Umi VUCtb 1JI Ig&O IO UCLUUU mtu
his tailor." -

"Wrong. He's thrae suits ahead."
Boston Transcript. '

Chose the Lesser Evil.
A gentleman from the north was en-

joying the excitement of a bear hunt
down In . Mississippi. The bear was
Burrounded in a small cane thicket.
The dogs could not get the bear out
and the planter who was at the "head
of the hunt called to one of the ne-

groes:. ..... .r '

"Sara, go In there and get the bear '

out."
The negro hesitated for a moment

and then plunged Into the cane. A

few moments later the negro, the bear
and 'the dogs were rolling upon the
ground outside. After the hunt was
over the visitor said to the negro:

"Were you not afraid to go Into
that thicket with that bear?" .., ;

"Cap'n," replied, the negro, "It was
jest dls way: I neber had met dat
b'ar, but I was pussonally 'quainted
wid de old boss, bo I jst naturally
took dat b'ar," Montreal Herald.

How It Happened. -

The Chronic Meddler "You are ex-

tremely bald, for one of your age."
The Bare-pate- d Party "Yes; got this
way by butting into other people's
affairs." ,

v
...

AN OLD NURSE '

Persuaded Doctor toVDrlnk Postum.

vAn old faithful nurse and an exper-
ienced doctor, are a pretty strong com-

bination in favor of Postum, Instead
of tea and coffee. ' " ;

The doctor said: .
'

"I began to drink Postum five years
ago on the advice of an' old nurse.

"DUrlng an unusually busy winter,
between coffee, tea and overwork, I
became a victim of Insomnia. In a
month' after beginning t Postum, In
place of tea' and coffee, I could eat
anything and sleep as soundly as a
baby. s

, "Iff three months I had gained twen-
ty pounds in weight. I now use Pos-
tum altogether Instead of tea and cot-fe-

even at bedtime with a soda
cracker or some other tasty biscuit

"Having a little (tendency to Dlabe--
tes, I UBed a small quantity of sacchar-- 1

lne instead of sugar, to sweeten wltlu
, may add that today tea or coffee si's
j never present In our house and very
I many patients,, on my advice, have

adopted Postum as their regular bev- -

erage.
"In conclusion I can assure anyone

that, as a refreshing, nourishing and
beverage, there is

nothing equal to Postum."
Name given by Postum Co., Battle

Creek, Mich. Write for booklet, "The
Road to Wellvllle." f ,,

Postum comes In two forms.
Regular (must be boiled). '

! instant Postum doesn't require boll- -
Ing but Is prepared Instantly by stir-
ring a level teaspoonful iu ad ordinary
cup of hot water, which makes it right
for most persons,

A big cup requires more and soma
people who like strong things put In a
heaping spoonful and temper it with a
large supply of cream.

Experiment until you know the
amount that pleases your palate sod
Have It sei-ve- that way In the future.

there's S Reason" tor Tostum. .

He was voluble with excuses. The
fugitive had escaped, leaving no traces
of his flight He might be In the
woods, or he might have run to the
railroad track and caught the freight
that had Just slowly passed. He might
be in the next township, or he might
be

"Oh, go to thunder I" said Chamber-
lain.

CHAPTER XXI.

Jimmy Redlvlus.
If the occupants of the old red house

felt over-muc- h Inclined to draw a long
breath and rest on their oars after
their anxiety and recent excitement
Agatha's manager was able to supply
a powerful antidote. He was restless-
ness Incarnate.

He was combining a belated summer
holiday with what he considered to be
good business, "Beelng" not only his
prima donna secluded at Illon, but oth-

er Important people all the way from
Portland to Halifax. When he heard
that the man who ran off, with his rac-
ing car was also responsible for the
mysterious departure ot Miss Red-

mond, his excitement was great
"You . mean to say that you were

picked up and drugged In broad day-

light In New York?" he demanded of
Agatha.

"Practically that"
"And you escaped?"
"The yacht foundered."
"And that scamp walked right Into

your bands and you let him go?"
Agatha forced a rueful smile. "I con-

fess I'm not much used to catching
criminals."

Mr. Straker paused, lacking words
to express his outraged spirit

"I don't mean you, of course. This
whole outfit here what are they do-

ing? Think they're put on In a walk-
ing part, eh? Don't they know enough
to go In out of the rain?" Getting no
reply to Us fuming, he came down
from his high horse, curiosity Impel-
ling. "What'd he kidnap you for ran-
som?"

"No. It seems that he mistook me
for Miss Reynler the lady out there
on the lawn talking with Mr. Van
Camp.",

Mr. Straker bent his Intent gaze
out of the window.

"I don't see any resemblance at
all." His crusty manner Implied that
Agatha, or somebody, was to blame
for all the coll of trouble, and should
be made to pay for It

"Even I was puzzled," smiled Aga-

tha. "I thought she was some one I
knew." :, ...,,!,. - .

J'NonsenBe!" growled Mr. Straker.
"Anybody with two eyes could see the
difference. She's older, and heavier.
What did the scoundrel want '

with
her?". ',

"I don't know. She's a princess or
something."

Mr. Straker jumped. "She Is!" he
cried. "Lord, why didn't you tell
me?"

"I'm trying to."
"Advertising!" he shouted Joyfully.

"Jimmlny ChrlBtmas! We'll make it
up all this time lost. Princess who?
Where from? I, guess you do look
like her, after all. I see It all now
head-lines- ! 'Strange confusion of
Identity! Which Is the princess?'
It'll draw crowds thousands."

Agatha escaped, leaving Mr. Straker
to collect from others the details of
his advertising story, which he did
with surprising speed and accuracy.
By the next morning he had pumped
Sallle, Doctor Thayer and Aleck Van
Camp, and had extracted the promise
of an interview from Miss Reynler
herself. '

The only really unsatisfactory sub-
ject of Investigation was Mr. Hand,
whom Straker watched for a day or
two with growing suspicion. Straker
had sputtered, enough.
over the "accident" to his racing-car- ,

and had taken it for granted, In rather
a high-hande- d manner, that Mr. Hand
was to make repairs. His manner to
ward the chauffeur was not pleasant,
being a combination of the patron and
the bully. It was exactly the sort of
manner to precipitate civil war,
though diplomacy mlBht serve to cov-

er the breach for a time.
But the ractng-car-, lgnomtnlously

towed home by Miss Reynler's white
machine, stood undisturbed In one cf
the open carriage sheds by the church.
Eluded by Hand for the space of
twenty-fou- r hours, and finding that
the injury to the car was beyond his
own mechanical skill to repair, Mr.
Straker sent peremptory word' to
Charlesport and to the Hillside for the
services of a mechanician, without
satisfaction. Little Simon thought the
matter was beyond him, but Informed

Finally tHe Spaniards' predllected
jokes are always on corridas, toros
espadas;, when they change thev
on toros, corridas y espadas, or es
padas,. cortdas y toros; once in a
while mothers-in-la- get a shot, too

Rare Attraction for a Blrie.hm
"I next have the pleasure, lay-dee- s

and announced th irio.
show lecturer In orotund tones, Indica
ting a pale, wan, spectacled person
the platform, "of calling your kind
tention to one of the most remarkable
curiosities on exhibition. He"

"Huh!" bypercritlcally ejaculated
1 odd oagg, wno naa nosed into the
forefront of the crowd around the ros-th- s

trum. "He looks just about like
rest of us."

."Very ; true!" "replied ;the orator
"But deSDlte that ' fad hf, Is mn

as we have any knowledge, the only
specimen ot nis Kind in existence a
couhtry edltor who worked and fought
and lahnt-nr- l Mr his nartv with K.
and. soul and rhtgbt and main, merely
because he thought it was right and
not because he ' wanted ' the '

But Mr. Hand had already thought
what was best to be done.

"Come on, here's another machine.
We'll chase him!" be cried, as he went
for the white motor-ca- r, standing farth-
er back under the trees'. It had to be
cranked, which required some sec-

onds, but presently they were off
Hand and the sheriff. In hot pursuit
after Straker's car.

Chamberlain and Aleck, triumphant
ly leading the horse, came back In
time to see the settling cloud of dust

"Mr. Chamberlain Mr. Van Camp!"
cried Agatha. "They've gone! They've
gone! They've got away!"

"Who's got away?" demanded Cham-
berlain.

"All of them!" groaned Agatha, as
she sank down on the piazza steps.

"Jimmlny Christmas!" ejaculated
Mr. Straker. "This beats any

I ever saw. , Regular
Dick Deadwood game! And he's run
off with my new racer!"

"What!" yelled Chamberlain. "Did
that bloomln' sheriff let that bloomln'
rascal get away?"

"He isn't anybody rd care to keep!"
chuckled Straker. "But you know the
new racer's worth something."

"Did Chatelard go off In that ma
chine?" again inquired Chamberlain
slowly and distinctly of the two wom-
en.

"Precisely," said Melanle, while Aga-

tha'b bowed head nodded.
"By Jove, that sheriff's a duffer!

Here, Van, give me the horse." And
with the words Chamberlain grabbed
Little Simon's best roadster, mounted
him bareback, and turned his head up
the road.

"IH catch him yet!" he yelled back.
But he didn't. Three miles farther

along he came upon the wreck. The
racer was lying on Its side In a ditch
which recent rains had converted In-

to a substantial volume of mire and
mud. The white machine was drawn
cosily up under a spreading hemlock
farther on, but Mr. Hand and the sher-
iff were nowhere In sight

As Chamberlain stopped to gaze on
the overturned car, he heard the
crashing of underbrush In the woods
near by. The steps came nearer. It
was evident the chase was up; they
were off the scent and obliged to re
turn.

"Humph!" grunted Chamberlain, and
for once the clear springs of his dis
position were made turbid with satire,
"We're all a pack of bloomln' asses
that's what we are. What In hell's
the matter with us?"

While he was tying the horse to a
tree, Hand appeared, silent, with an
unfathomable disgust written on his
countenance. As usual, he who was
the least to blame came in for the
hottest of the censure; and yet, there
was a sort of fellowship Indicated by
Chamberlain's extraordinary arraign-
ment of them both. He. was scarcely
known ever to have been profane, but
at this moment he searched for wicked
words and Interspersed his spech with
them recklessly, if not with skill. It
Is the duty of the historian to expur-
gate.

"I don't know just how you happen
to be In this game," pronounced Cham-
berlain hotly, "but all I've got to say
is you're an aBS an infernal ass."

Hand, rolling up his sleeves, remain-
ed silent

"I suppose If you'd had a perfectly
good million-dolla- r bank note, you'd
have let It blow away plff! right out
of your hands!" he fumed. "Or the
title deed of Mount Olympus or a
ticket to a front Beat In the New Jeru-
salem. That's all It amounts to. Catch
an eel, ,only to let him slip through
your fingers eh, you!"

Mr. Hand made no answer. Instead,
he waded Into the ditch-strea- and
placed a shoulder under the racing
car. Chamberlain's Instinct for doing
his share of work caused him to roll
up his trousers and wade In, shoulder
to shoulder with Hand, even while he
was lecturing on the feebleness ot
man's wits.

"Good horse running loose into barb-wir-e

fences had to be caught, but It
didn't need a squadron of men and a
forty-acr- e lot to do It In. Might have
known he'd give us the slip if he
could biggest rascal In Europe!" And
Bo on. Chamberlain, usually rather a
silent man, blew himself empty for
once, conscious all the time that he,
himself, was quite as much to blame
as . Hand could possibly have been.
And Hand knew that he knew, but
kept his counsel. Hand ought to be
prime minister by this time.

When the racing car was righted, he
went swiftly and skilfully to work in- -

Rugby; Americans who talk through
the nose; mothers-in-law- . ', v

French people giggle on Jokes on
soldiers and nurses; wives who;
husbands who ;' boys who; girls
who ; the German tourist in Paris;
government-mad- e matches; the mode
before the last; the last mode; the
latest mode; the very latest mode;
Sarah Bernhardt' age; mothers-in-law- .

v.. , .,

Americans laugh at almost anything,
but their favorite, topics are: The
common people squashed by a trusf;

stolid Englishman; an Italian who
eats spaghetti; a Bilk hat (occasion-
ally a nose) smashed In a fisticuffs; a
bottle of whisky labeled "lemonade;"
an Italian hurdy-gurdy- ; mothers-ln- .
law. v,..j..,, ,, ..
j The Italians' favorites are:' A glut-
ton country priest; Roman urcblns; a
Neapolitan eabBy tailor's, bill; a
cigar that does not "draw;" the colo-
nel's orderly; ladles' hats;

Humor of Various Nations
Different Races Have Special Ideas

of Jokes Which 8eem to Appeal
to Them Alone, -

A man who has nothing else to do,
anyhow, has taken unto himself the
task of gathering from the comlo pa-
pers of six nations the leading topics
which appear to be the favorite
theues of humor in each country.
Here is a brief summary of the re-
sult: - : v.,.,.,, . ; '

The Germans' pet ticklers are: ' A
professor who forgets his umbrella;
a college student who drinks beer and
"touches" airiendfor a loan; the
misses who worship army officers, a
husband without the frpnt door key;
the oook'i lover, usually soldier, bid-
den Id the kitchen;: mother-in-law-.

Englishmen prefer:' Kisses (In all
descriptions); boys who are afraid of
grttlsjr mixed up with miss od be
sued tor breach of promise; aft un-
lucky bettor; an unskilled golt player;
otto, fnotball; ditto, crlokst; ditto,


